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A Romance of the Great W hite
Woy and of a Treaswre lloard
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e thumb was Leyond his cuntre! o
tard lay fSaL

e was cacesdingly ailiw tive 1o
Bath men and women of the ynolasssd
world ju whivh he was & olalie Ng
are: and, while his avora'luns weaie
Mol uf e Kind Lo sland rigld lwepes
o by the represesialives of the nw,
fouud it well 1 be his friend; fui
& guldinips of “lUps’ be was
luable to one making & living a8 o

wpecial reporter.

. On this partivuler svening, whan |
@ splared the lawurdeu, his ruilie was
a8 bland and childlike as ever, Allar
hing e Inte s chalr at bie table,
iwroduced e 1o the swarthiest
noet strikiugly bandseme man |(
had over seean.

di Toocs, Hurrisoun—wy old
pai, Mr. Knight, Pletro,

“Mi. Kalght's oo the Clarion Pets,’
suntinued ¥ Reyburn; "snd they
forgul bow LW maks Gewspapor awen
aftar be was coustrugted. You'll be
Just as safe with bimn as If you told
ous life-stol o an eolire theatre
borus. Here, Bill"—he addrossed the
owalter—“bring my friand Mr, Koight
‘anything he waiuls, and break the bLad
uews to me”

That waa a typlual Barry Reyburn

ssech. He knew Ly his Arst nome
wwary man of the silghisst conse-
nuenos who drifted around the Tem-
derioin; aad cuch partivular cus wus,
In e Introductions, the best of bis
¢liann.

After perfunetory acknowladgments
on Mr. JdI Tooea's part and mlue, |
apkod Barry lt&: could “tip me off’
1t sumething t would provide a
p-n! uf instructive and Interesiing

ng.

“Hurry, you stulling vilialn!™ ex-
. clalmed Reyhurn in felgned admira-
tion; “you've got an awful crust to
slip the publie the bunk the way you
#o, 'That last story | gave you-=-thal
ons about grizssly-bear hunting—was
‘:m grandeat Nature-fuke 1 over read.

afen't you gout any memory, you
‘poor, miserable scrivener?

I explained to him that I lacked
r. ’nytle styls of narrating aotual
noldenta, and that I found It easier
ic dmw on the imagination.

“Pell you what I'll do, Barry,” [
mild, with an air of wreat gensrosity.
“You give me ancther story aad 11
try to write It truthfully.”

Shanafelt awoks, To know Harry
Reyburn, you must of neoessity khow
Fhetafelt; be I8 hin shadow. Two
wreoupations hay Shanufolt-—asieeping
and baginning long-winded narrlives
in the presenoe of othera thun Hey-
hurn. These he alwuys p T
"l!nhl;ry gt off & funny one jast
nighte”

“Pell him what you and Peter ware
LW talking mbout, Barry,” he suggested.

®  “Well, 1 will” sald Reyhurn gener-
“Although you must keep my
It, and Mr, Al Toceca's,

aumiy,

© nams out ol
L tow, It's paarls, my boy—pearls. Mo
B and Mr, di Tocea's looking or ‘em,
* und we can't find ‘om. Pete buyas
L paaris for all thone royal noba on the
o @ other nide; Russian princes and such,
M 'am, sto; which Is no cineh.
And peurls are getting scarce, Harry,
v go bet your last doliur ou that; that
# {8, good pearls—"Orient’ pearis, they
oall them. ‘Fresh-wuters' are no

good—no lustre.”

% He went into a thorough discuesion
wof pearia.  Larry Reyburn was prob-
;ably the best-informed man | ever
~kunw; and when a subject interested
o him, he pursued it into every minute
te Jair of dutall, In ten minutes 1 knew
bR 1 hist thie Logl pearis came from Ceylon
W snd the Perslun Oulf; thet Panama,
Nussiew and conch pearis were of lit-
tig value; und that anybody who
i ought o “Black” pearl from other

‘tha0 an absolutely solld joweller waa
‘liable to be tricked.

“*Teall him about nlw:oau new penrls
that Griffony's got m somewhera,”
salh prompted Hhanoafelt, the brao-
fhg effoct of seltger and lemon—
Rausry would allow him no intoxicants
—having opensd his eyes half-way.

“Yeu, that's funny,” meditatod Rey-
sirn, “Here we've beon watehing ull
*Wp, man|fests of vousals coming In,
thoking for a ohance to buy pesrls:
and afl of a mudden, right under our
nogcs, aomebody slips Into Grifony's
and sells him elght Orient pearis
W e aize aln't remarkable, but their

. tre and coler are, and Griffony
.14 round and wives us the first
}uﬁ, Knowing we want pearls, Now
"shay ain'l atalan. besdnuse  they've
‘wor been wot.  Pate hare puts the
niiarn to them ond finds that out
e Jordan's notifles ua that they've
pnt el o donen, and we Ligrht aver

thhee ant tind the pamne king of
mearle  On top af that, Kiemm sonda
Foaw word, and we find he's got asven
Aoan g, jumt thiee daye before, they

any pontls to sell at all
A thes wn't Yl oany manifested
et In that time 11 like to yet
we an those pearin and how they
iite thim countr

vt gnt

'uvan omeet  expleined Al Toeea
anfily, almont  whispering: "1 have
eonisniona  far  poarl collare and
npodlyone that  depend upon pearl-
Wipre, ard 1 oam anxious 1o nros

v oall peorle of o oslze,  But you
nat taemtion  my name, Mr.

w Sl R
Sy promissd profound secrecy,
An the same aoft, colorives volre he
addod  conalderably 1o Rarry Ttoy-
Mura's narretive.  Heveral timos 1
L K triod to xet  rood look it him as he
da, Bit, nithough his hoavy lashes
fwabitially shade his downeast eyes
8 hy tulked, the moment he was in-
aparted ha ralaed his head and met

one's gnae nlartly, as thoneh to elve
warying that he dil not eonra for
nlaroecaple examination, He gave

imypresslon of & watehlng
y Shennfelt reminded Rey-
un sngagemant he had, and
after extending me a formal

1ae the
pantinr,
Pre
urn
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of feei and Landn 10 wes impoasible for L o stead s, he teetered and
. il alwavm @l Niug dewn whepever possiloe Mo dimsosutive baode ren
L] Yo ehariioun miength |-.L Inau envimonge of leatoulls; slies & blow

Anilverod ol Ball f hie Bitting capastty woas sure to Dreak the heand fhet
Mis righ! hand was usliformed fiom

sero o Lot el nber luge
the sniend of Iwilohing whanever the

invitation e accuinpany them, fuok
thanmeives off  Gn my way oug |
podded 1o Freok Thawher, a special
pamiti-wiothes ad wtisched to Volloa
Huadguartore, whe was most geu
orndly o e fudud scmewhiere oear
Forty second Mot and Drosdway

“I want o apeak 1o you, Knighy'
he sald, scaresly moving Lis lips sa
ho spuke “Walk vi duwn bjead-
wuy

Thatcher kiew | did not like te
hold converss with hilme  n publle,
Much of my wewspuper materinl was
gatliered from among the Migher cinas
of uffendsrs apniust the law, and |
hnd u reputation fur telllus mothing
that eouid pomsibly barm any one—
ovel 1o the extent uf seorificing apace
At 810 & volumiy, Clarion rates. Hut
sueh people are m susplcious lot, and |
to be wseeu talking with a “plain-
clothes bull" on the busiest corner of
the busies! atreet lu the worid would |
do moe no good st ali |

But 1 eould wot afford to antag- |
onige Thatehnr, who knew more about |
New York criminnle than auy one on
the force, so, ligbhting = clgarette, [
atrolied lasily pust Forty-tirst Htreet,
meetinkg the crowd which the thea. '
trem hnd just sent furth to supper, |
and nodding W a0 vousslunsl  me-
Qualntance l

Thutcher joined me pressntly; but!
just ms he was about to speak he |
caught sight of an expensively attired |

vung man, who, becoming aware of

Is presence, tried to turn hustily
into  Thirty-fourth  Street, But
Thatcher huttonholed him.

“Hee hinre, Gilbert,” he said, his tons
more vexed than angry. “Won't you
ever take & friend's adviceY Just
bocanse you've grown & mustache,
that doesn't give you any llcenss to
walk oi the big lane, 17 I cateh you
betwesn Fifth and Eighth Avenues
north of Fourtesuth or south of Fif-
ty-ninth I'll ses Liow the ‘vag’ act
and thirty days on the Island suits
your dsllcate taste. Why doun't you
loave town?"

n“.. say, mﬂk!"
one addressed. “I'm on the square
now, honest! Why can't you glve a
Kuy n chance ™
“What're you doin'?" inquired
Thatchur, axplosively.

“Selling life insurance, Honest!™

“Thon beat it home and get your
papers and show ‘win Lo me insalds an
hour in front of the Hawurden, And
If you don't, mind what 1 say about
tha vug nct'

Ha turned away. “One of the clev.
ereat dips in town,” he informed me.
“His girl turned ocopper, though, and
awore him inpto a three yeara' trick,
Ones mugged, that’'s tha end of &
pickpooket.  All thes thoroushfarea
and crosstown lines ara barrod for
him. Hut say, Kolght, | want to ask
you something. Come over and bave
a drink."

protested the

“look bere, Thateber,” 1 com-
plained, “you know 1 lke you,
but”- —

He nodded. “Surs! [ just wanted

to ask yuu about thut Jdark fellow |
AW you talking to in the Hawardon,
I got a hazgy idea 1've asen hlin be-
fore. Who's he supposed to be?"

“qure | don't know,” I answored,
sunrdedly.

h"a\w. coms, Knlght' ha enjoled.
“Juet hig nams 1o give mo 4 Jult of
memwnry, Ul pet it anyhow.

“Not frog mo you won't,” 1 ame-
surmd him,  "Whon a erima’s besn
commitied I'm the frst to help the
police. Lt I'm no stool-pigeon,  He-
sl . You've no reasun to think U1 of
thie gontisman.*

“Phink 1 haven't™ he responded,
antivically, “He's with Barry Hay-
burn all the time, ain't be? And if
I eould t pumsthing on Harry that
‘' set him to making lttle onsae out
of blg ones with & hammer I'd take
the lock off the Ludiow Btrest Jall
and throw it away. That's the mnaater
criminal mind of the world, Kolght,
wy boy."

‘He's never basn ennvicted of any-

ng!* 1 protested.

‘hi'lgknuw,'? raturned ‘Thatcher re-
grotfully, “He's too smart for us, that
fuy. But he's worked more wire-tap-
ping touches than woybody in New
York, and basides'=——

Hi seemed awaro that It would ba
well to launch no further unproved
aocusations apalnst o man who was
technivolly unsuspeoted,

“Waoan't tell me tho dago's name,
thoo, oh?

| shook my head smiling, and bade
httn wood g

He wis quite s goodnaturod, nd
wint buek up Brondway, !Mving n
o ey my wWay o the off ‘e
There, with the awsistunce of sv »
reference books, | turnwl  out A
scholarly artele on the searcity of
well.mutechod pearis, and left It

the Sunday editor's box,

Twa weeks vlapaed before Its pub-
lteation, signed with my name; and
on the following Thursday | found a
latier walling for me at the office. 1t
waa frow the youngest and prettiest
uctrems on  Hroadway—one whom
had admired tremendously, and about
whom ! had written i eulogintic Sun-
ny story; but while she had been
vory lind, she had not enoouraged
froquent onlls, Conssquently I was
considernhly surprised at the receipt
of the note, which wan as followas:

My Deur Mr. Knight: May I
ank you to call upon ma at my
apartment to-night? It is terribly

sedfigh of e but I am In aon-
siderable distress, snd you seam
te be thionly one of my aequnint-
ance who knows enough about

pearis to advise mae,

I live pear lLoudon's; If you
will swalt me thera [ will meet
you at 1130, 1If you have another
engagement, pleass pond & mes-

Fvening World Daily Magazine.
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sanger to the Rogent before the
end of the evoning performance,
Thanking you In advance for
perouiiting thie imposition,
Falthfuily yours,
KATHLEEN VALENTINE

“A ourious moessage,” 1 sald, smiling
and banding the note o my compan-
fon, a well-known paluter, who was
golng to lunch with me. He read it
and handed |t back.

“Very—for Miss Valentine,” he com-
mented dryly. “You're lucky, Knight.
Kitty Valentine is the bravest, pluoks
fest Mttle thoroughbred that ever
found herself out of place on Hroad-
way. She's rathor reticent, but from
what 1 can make ont, her father was
an actor In a ‘At-up’ compuny that

t atranded In womoe Western town,

a went clerking in the general store
there, made good with the proprietor
und married his daughter. Tha old
man dled and loft them the store and
A Nttle money; but Kitty's father
went back to his old habits, atarted to
drink hard and gumble heavily, and
within & year or so lost the stors and
left town. He braced up agaln, got

8 job with a geod company, and usad

to send money home regulariy. Then,
all of & sudden, remittnices stopped;
and mother and danurhter were left
penntless, That's pretty bBard lloes
for a woman whose father was one
of the uwen of the village"

“So the mother went on the atage,
atA she?™ 1 anked,

“No. Nothing llke 1. You ses,
Kitty was o kid then—elght years
old. And her futher, who had evi-
dently bwen a comedian or a clown,
had tnught her to turn handeprings,
do the double somarsault, j‘lf-it--p.
clog, walk on her hands and | that
sort of thing, Well, littla Mins Kitty
was around when the big clrous cams
to town, stodiog aropnd the slde-
showwn, and whien one of the clowns
pulled onut his lttle bag of tricks
Ming Kitty sticks up har nose and
yrocends to show him he's not wo
inueh, The prose aguent apois her aot,
takes ber into the whow, gives her o
frout row seal and feods her with
pink lsmonude and eandy and then
Eota the manager around and has her
do her |ittle stunts for him, Manager
Is delighted, goes 1o the mothar with
& proposition and a salary that louks
good., The mother, willlng o do wny-
thing to get away from her relatives,
wecepta: and Kitty s taken on the
road with the circus. Mother dias of
msumonia during the first year and

tty Is turned over to one of ths
trmpess performers to be mothervd.
Hhe has been In the wire uct all alone

“Trapuze performer in question e
an agnorant, uoedueated soul;  but
rhe's good to Kitty, and when sho
peln mors and quits the show she
nhealks Killy off with her, Bhe turnas
weronaut and high dive artist st the
beaches and county fairn; and Kitty
lairns to g0 up in o bailoon ond to
tive forly feet off & piatform.  Dut,
by the time Kitty in thirteen, the
trapegy  performer vets conselenoe-
stricken wnd packs har off to n cone.
sent schoul to ket some education.
Hhe kocpe her there four soars, hun
an aceldont, und eomes out of it with
Both her iower limbes paralypesd. Hues
the clrcus, nnd the cass la compro-
mised for $5,000,

"Rty vomes oot of convent, and,
being the plucky kid she la deter-
mines that it's up to her to support
the invalld ladly. Ho she govm Back
in treuning, and last summer sha did
the beaches with bher own high-dive
mtunt. She's go! woenderful lungs and
physique—can dive forty feel and
-u'{‘undar water for & minute.

“But the convent achool teainin
had mada her modest, and wha quz
to come out In her lttle ons-piece
diving ault hefore so many poople; ao,
when sha met the manager of the
‘Merry Whirl' company down there at

the beach and he found her o job
with the company at seventv-five a
week, she Jumped at 1t And that's
how she caomo o Hroadway, Hhoe's
(A ]

the pluckiest Jittle pirl 1 know, nnd
he way she tends that poor, Vit
erate ‘nmlytlo she's got on her hands
wouldVhring tears to a wooden In-
dian's ayes”

All this was music to my ears; for,

although In the faen of previous
gentle discourngemnnts from Miss
Valentine | was ashamed to own It
even to myseif—I'm afraid that »von
then 1 wans asriously in love with her,

“I wonder why she wanta advice
abont pearis.” mused my artist friend.

“Oh!™ 1 said, startled out of my
bemutiful dream. [ had forgotien
that the note had an object

CHAPTER II.

Kitty Valentine’s Way.

“ T wus so kind of you to

be here,'” mald Kitty
Valantins, taking my
eagoer hand, "Wl you
increnss my dabt to
you by soming to a vary humble sup-
per ™

QOverwhelmed by my geod fortuue,
I stammeresd incohersntly that |
would ba delighted.

“You peadn't be so terribly polite,”
ehe suld, smiling, aa we went down
the steps. “"Hoecause | really haven't
any right, and I'm probably taking
you avway from & party of friends
It's Loth buld and seifiah, 1 know
But you wers a0 Kind—that delight-
fully  untrue articie about me, I
misan."

“Woak and staggering attempt to
do something beyund me' 1 tried to
say; and, indosd, it wan so. For sahe
bad a charm that dafhes tha printed
word, 1 had jittle tims to observe
har then; for hor apartiusnt was just
oft Fifth Avenus, uverlouking Mali-
sun Hgquare,

It was in an old hrownstons front
with & long fight of winding stops—
oncea the abode of some distinguished
fmily; pow temporarily  counvertod
Iinto wportments un''l the owoers
should be ready to tear 1t down wned
bulld & moedern ofice bulldiog.  =She
apologlzed for the darkness of the
hall, and lod me ap two Hights, usher-
Ing me Into u studio-like room, with
o sloping roof and dormer wind o wa
Under o satade of Jupaness bepstlan
Klase & gos lamp burned low,

A QUILPLAUILLGE Voice from the next
room greotod us. “That yvou, Kitty®

JAlss Valentine gutheied up her
skirts and flew to the Inner door,
which she opennd, reveallng s swall

bedroom. ‘Just a mowent, Mr,
Konlght,” she sald, and closed the
wiar,

1 remombersd the artist's tals of
the puralvierd trupese performer, and
falt sorry for this atirnctive girl,
handloapped so enrly in e, 1 locked
about the room, and noted the excel-
lent taste diaplayed (o prints hnng-
Ingn, furniture, and@ books | realiand
that w rirl who read Carlyls  and
Marteriineck could hiave littla in com-
mon with hwer chnrg

A wmall negre pirl in white gap nnd
apron came iu and cleared the tabie
«f bookw, papers and sowine-Laskot,
eEposing a4 mabogany surface, pon
thiaw whie badd Hetlo doiliss worked with
hlue milk, and sct thorson fruft, sand.
wiches, nalad and claret

Ming Vidoutioe entored.  “All right,
Ella," whe said. "“You may go now.
Mr. Knight, T hope you're hungry -
becausa, if you're pot, you'!! maks me
awfully ashiamed of my appntite. T'm
too oxoited befors I go oo at night to
cat mueh dinner™

A tete-a-te'n supper with a girl
whom one admires tremen lnoneiy s

not a dally oeeurrenco: thorefore,
whethor 1 was hungry or no e
and marvellsd a4t the excolence of
averything: though [ conld not have

told you at any time what I was ents
Ing, %0 absorbed was I In the luatre
of her amber-brown hair, 'n the dells
eate esloring of hor skin, In the woans
lerful oval of her fues ] had myven

forgotten her oxcuse for hringh e
there; consequent!y, T was 2urprisnd
when she ralsed har olenr, frank, ol
must boyiahi oves, and opened tha
subject of Jmﬂm-.- forwvard a smaull
jewnl.hax of sandu)wool

“T want you to apen 1', Mr. IEnight,

= —————— S

superb pearls, perfectly matabed.
Their fine luster, heightened by the
pink satin lining of the box, held my
asdiniring guee,

“Well?® shin asked, clanping boih
hands and resting her elbowa un the
ublli. her face Lhrust anxiously for-
ward,

“I'hey are beautiful” I stammered.

Her tone became a little impationt,
“Oh, thut s evident, Hut their value?

I should say they were worth a
great deal of money,” was my weoak
FOnp NN,

“Hut,”  she sald  disappointediy,
“thelr wetval value, You koow & great
deal about pearis, Can’t you tell?™

“What makes you Lhink | know &
lot whbuut penris™ Lusked, In surprise,

“Inda't you write an artiocle about
them lust Huuday? Your nams was
siguud to IL"

Leuning back o my chalr I bagan
to laugh so heartlly that my hands
shook  the table, and the pearis
{mmmi I thelr compartmenta. Miss
‘wientine's big brown eyss grew
vexed as she watched me,

“Dear lady,” | said, strugeling with
my mirth; “you uare an Inoovent. A
newspaper man kuows nothing about
anything. I waa hard up fur a story,
and some prople gave me some in-
furmation wbuut pearls boing sowrce
and hard to match. The rest 1 got
from the envyclopedia and other ref-
erence books." -

For somu little while shs made no
reapunsc; they she siald sozioualy:

AN think of e sonding for you
and being so Lold, and®s—

Hut shie nood & sense of humor, amd
whe began to leugh, also, mpples of
merriment  Jdimpling  her  chesks,
bghting up her vyus, and ahowlng her
nuony white teuth,

| arvse to o, "U'm sure 'm awfull
oall

soiry, And | hops you'll let me
ngan"

“What? she onoloimed, laylng a
firm littie hond on  mwy shoulder,
“Haven't you uny ourlosldy st sl

SPolite tormality,” | returned, sink-

g vack In omy chude, "1 asadpe you
I have no wish to go*
“"Weall, you will have W go

soon, because It's wlfter midnight. HBut
since I've draxwed you up hare and
anked you impurtinent queations and
boun angry becausy you can't ansawer
them, | may as well tell you about
these pearls, They were sent In st
the stege door by & tisssonger, who
mude the deorkeoper sien o receipt
Thers was no car' ettached, po way
of Auding out who sent them,

*“I'he doorkeopor brought the pack-
age o me after the matines, and
Urace Hopkins, who shares my dress-
Ing room, =ald the pearis woers worth
W great deal of money, She and |
went ont topether. | woalked up to
Farty-aocond Strest with her. A man
whonm shie knuew came adedg, and ahe
callsd hitn over, telling mos that he
W quite i Lathority on Juwwis and
cowid tell me just what they wnre

worthe | shiowed themn to him, and
YOU CAR Tgune my surprise when ha
Kald he had a friend who would glve
me §o,000 for the 'wo stones.

"l courae, |orefuscd, | sald that

1 made 1t & rule pevar to aocepl stags
door presents, und that oo man in hia
senars Wollid  send  such vaiuable
stones, and that | was golng 1o advers
Lo for bim and mako him take them
back!"

"Well, If | ean halp you In any
way, don't hesitate to aak me” I In-
terrupted,  "“This case hears (OmMe.
fony's marl; they'll remember who
they made 1t for. And, If you like,
Il put an  advertisement in  the
Clarion to-glght for the man who
sent thom, snd write 4 story to at-
truot atteniton ta the ad, OF couras
1t's nol for we 1 ndvise you, DRt

"Oh! 1 know what you're golng to
say. You'll tell mo I'm foolish not te
keap them, 1 know! lut what right
have | to put myself under obliga-
tiona that | canpnat moat? Helieve
me, Mr. Knight, 1 have had other
fowelry offered me, quite as valuable
as thess pearls, and- But, really,
I'm capable of mak ', my owy WAy

and tell ma what voil think of them¥* ‘and won't you exvass me if | r

T snarned the eptoh. "Oeiffony" was
stamped in gold letiers on the lining
of the ld. The Wwox contalned twe

to dn 11
"Dear lady.” | assured har, “yvour
ttitude L Impeccabls. But thip

Yery jlevel

e S —— e S ———

man a Iy mahes a gift with
no strings sttached-—no card, no
.'Q—n_

nam

“Ho'd Bob up just as soon as 1'd
sold them,” she reaponded wearily.
“And 1'd feal lke a thiof. No, Mr.
Knight-—ploase tuke (11" Hhe snapped
the hox shut,

“It you will bis a0 kind as to ge to
Grifony'a to-morrow, leave (hem
thers and et a recelpt, and put that
advortisement in the paper’'-—— Hhe
handed me a dollar bilk

“¥For the advartissment,” shes ex-

plained. "I Innlst.”
“I')l bring the ohangs Lto.morrow, if
1 may,” 1 said, lmughion. “And, |

hope, some news, Your Lrust in e,
in lsaving tiis small fartune in my
ehares, |8 Yary much approeciated, and
I cun't tell you how giad 1 am that
you sent for me."

nd've heen very kind,” she mur-
mured, “I shall sees YOu to-morrow,
then? Thamk you agein. (Jood mnight*

CHAPTER IlI.
TAe Mysterious Blackamoor.
LESS to gay, the adver-
tialng forms ware clossd by
tha tims 1 wreached the
Clarion offics, and the early
mail edition of the paper
had already gone fo press; but
managed to get the story of the af-
fulr ready In Ume to catah the oewe-
stand odition, and banded It to the
night »ditor.

He waa natlurally rather surprissd
that & Sunduy special man should be
doing "looal” work, but whou he die-
covered the nuture of the yarn ha
looked up st mn with & reproving
salle.

“Hure, I run ilarrison,” be sald.
“Good Iuak to th fuir daune.”

"iIt's not that kind at all, Hup” 1
protasted hotly. “That story’'s on the
it's ne press agent dodge”

Ho diseribal bl elf un af Missourt
exlraction.

“Here's the ndvertisament ['ve writ-
ten for the first edition of the after-
noon paper—the 10 o'clock. Cast your
“ye over that"

Ho rend aloud plowlyt

“Mins Kathleon Valvaolne, of the

‘Merry Whirl' Company. Hegeat

Thsitre—
“Ureat ad, that— t ad!" he In-
I sald angrily.

taffuluud adwiringly.
“e——naving teon the reciplant of

i on!'

two pearls of cousldernbls valus

from an unknown source, wishes

o thauk the donor thereof, and W

state that alis makes it a rale to

actapt no prveenta from persons
wiknown to bere Thae pouris wre
uuw 1o the Bauds Luird party
who wWill thse jue 6 lu return-
g then v presvolstion of satles
factury evidebes as Lo ownerdhip,
Addresa, os 65, ¢ larbon Clice

“Very clevor, indesd, llurrison,"”
was the nigpt sditor's favorable cume-
fent aa ho banded 1t back. “l've al-
ways coutepded that Bunday speciad
men muske the besl pross agepnta

“Why, ounfound you!" I eried haat-
edly, "Hera'n"——

“! know, | knew," he sald, with a
mupsrior grin. “"It's all right, Harri-
sol. . I've wiven your story a double
bend. Anylbing's all right bectween
m.-n‘.u. But don't four-dush, Harri-
aon,'

1 bad !ntepded to show bhim the
pearls, but in the face of such sll-suf-
folent knowiedge, I decided that |t
LT RTTTET)

"Huve It your own way, MiL" was
my resignel comment  “But don't
tall anybody I'm In on this, will you?
It they heard & ROWAPAPHT MAD Wias
dolng It for her, they'd think It wis &
fake, Just as you do.”’

“Think!" sniffed the night editor.

I left & carbsn copy of the story and
the sdvertisement, with the price for
insertion, In an eavelope direoled to
the city sditor of the evening sdition,

I'hn I mrves
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L lrg & Dilie
alted e, | poid wy men sl le Teteh
& voapy ol the pey L B

BOwe wn Lhai par cwiami dap wnd v
e, kel ee # Yem & ekl
placs o L Bent page Whie s ad

[ verliseneenl, ® kich wald Mrefwliel v I8
“&- Plury. headed e el of jersune e

eoling salisfod that 11 mesl iees)
'y b peen by the sy fod which it

| " islended, by reases wf Ihe slary

u‘u.umllm. e L | sawiiored wp
e Uriloupe end, Wrvegh e scna
mim ik & member of e

]
*ﬂ-l jeweis firms. was e Ay
| paased lule the pisosnse vl.&o (Y8
wik peal 8
soiemed u giang (0l Wi eye and
tursed on his dealk ight e yon
e snli thatn papiin’ La ssnwsd
iy kg wp e bla lespes
| tom.
| 4o na . ]
“They ate #s #p ivnal in Lhat thep
are poile Ly mi bl he ssi ! They
are a.no ahcewdingiy Nue spe eig of

e round Liisutel pear!
Mo welgbed theo,

A trifle aver thirly graine s an

| maunsed “The standurd prics for

| poarm of that sine and yuall'y » 'wa
hundred apd forty dellars & gPaln-
witoh would, in rouwind numbe e neee

these peoaris woilh anven { huimand
dollare apiece. Nul, since they ain #a
perfvotly  matc ol (e Arn s oud

be propared (o ofer you Nfteen (hau-
pand dollare for the patr”

Y have o wisl te el them, (haulk
pou,” | returnsd T

“L min ot aure but that 'he Arm
would go Lo siateen thousasd,” bn in.
terrupted,

“Thank you, no!™ 1 anid, stretching
out my band for the bor and smiling.
“I have no wiah "

“Coma'™  he  millied,
thousand ™

“1 mih only the agent of another,™ |
said desparately, for he still held the
box, as Lho he had oo intention
of relsasing IL *1 have ne wivive
wel)"

“Another—may [ ank who?”

“You may,” | reaponded, "but I'm
SOPTY 16 have to sny that o pot st
begty te tell you™

“Wall & momient, IF you pleass™ ha
urged, With the box atll tightly
elutahed, he want out of his little of -
Nos and left ne alope.

“Hoveuteon

The horrible suaplcion  that  ha
might Intend to make off with the
praris and held me,  Arisin

from my ghaly with the intention o
following him, | confronted a small
person, Apparenty of the butisr va-
rloty, behind wham was the expert.

The butier person rubbed both
hands and b.l.w.lmul profound aduylation

as theu
fﬁum nave discoversd his perfect
1.
m!-"'rma is the gentleman, Mr
Brough.” sald the axpert.

“That | can easily ses” sald ths
butler person, indulging in further
wrint massage.  “Prosent ma lo the
mentieman, Mr. Lounsberry -1t
gentleman will be s kind."” He
osased 1o worry him hands, tronsfer-
riog hin attention to his slesk alde-
whiskera

“My name |s Knlght'—

“And & very proper name It
murinurad the bullor parson.

“You are very Kind" [ sald coldiy:
for his attituda was tao evidently that
af one propitiating for future personal
benent, And you have hean very
kind, alen, Mr. Lounsberry.,” [ addad,
addressing ths expert and stretehing
out my hand for the hox.

“One moment, Mr, Knight,” bagan
tha axnanrt

The bLutler person inserted himse!f
batween us

“Mr. Knight. belug a gentieman of
means and glrcums , Mr. Louns-
harry.,” he sald, o ifed rehuke,
“has updertaken a mission for a
friend, no doubt; and with that end
in view cannot be regardad In the
vulgar light of a salesman. [ must
hag you to emambar that gentiemen
fike Mr. Kulght do not haggia. It
thay have & thing to sell, they sell It
And so distasteful (s that to them
that thay frequantly requeat other

sntlemen, great frisnds, to ascartain
ret the price that can be obiatned
befara thomueslves ooriog it for sale.
Mut at the hands of thia fem, Mr.
Knight-ocataring as It doss only V0
the hest  people—a  geotleman s
apare) (1~ mortifying obligation of
offering an artlole for sale. I Mr.
Knight will glve the nama of his
friond and his wddress, T mysalt will

to bl with & oheek for §18,000
alrsady filled in, and the exchange
may Oe made through the gontle.
man's sepvant.’’

I put the sandailwood box In my
pucket, “flentlomen,” 1T mald stiffly,
"1 am sorry" —

“Hir'" sxclolmsd the butler parsos,
me though i grcal pain. “You do not
truat us!  Ah, but 1 can pes thut you
do! Then you will give his name, hin
addrons, and his description, that
thare mway ba no mistake, You falter
at  description? SHes, than, how |
would describe you. Close to six fest
in helpht, and welghing 170 pounda;
vary dark brown syess; lalr a trifle
Nghter, thin, aguiline pose” .

On, codne, alr!™ | sald inpatiently,
“I'd give you his naine and address
quickly enough if I had them. Hue |
Baven't. And | have no way of find-
ing out, sither, " must really wish
you good day."”

Il wis necossary actuslly to push
Loth men aside before | could make
my wey oul of the rovmnn and turn
aguin toward the office of the junjor
watiber of the fr, with whom I
wuy, through mutunl membership in
the Ganibiol Club, i & toleratly n
tniite footing

“Hee horo, Inverness'' T said hotly,
“I've baen ulinost boid up and forced
to eall these pesaris I came to valuet
And a dotestible little puorson' - -

“That's Hrougn,"” he said dalightad.

1y¥. ‘Not anather word-<f dnow t's
Heaugh. Pyve todd them o keep hilm
away from everyhody but nowly rich
people. A fad of the old man's, Used
to be o Scotinnd Yae! detoctive, O,
belleve ue, | know  Hrough'!  Hut

abaout thoue peaiis—won't you sell?

“They'rp uit inins to well” 1 re-
turped, W @ surly tons, “Must T tell
wvervhody thay?™

YN ofioias, old fellow Hut poaris
are fuddy again, and woe  baven't
enongh dne ones to go around, But
caomes! Don't do (t on account of our
frisndship, becauss, offivially, you
don't know o at all as & bacd-
headed business man, Now''=—-

“Oh, ahut up, Toaverness'™ 1 sald,
“Rut, really, why are you so anxions
to aet theso pearls?”

“It's not a0 much te get thosa two,
withough Yednaberry sava they'rs

beauties,” | | responded; ‘but to find
out where s remarkable Oriental
poaris coms As I sald, the pee-

Auther of “TARZAN OF THE AFIN"

, then apd there, ha bo

the b

L BURROUGHS

| mheo Aguis Love gule okt owl
pearie apain and we're hav e
--.u.dmu-u-nhllldr
voprcimily for mate ned e,
within the laet month, ol criase
hisiim o sl heie - Lhe biggest
wiry shogs in New Jorh wbuwl
temn spscimeng of perfectip malched
Sus m Bel Lo mestien ulbhere of vary
W aem Rave been Brought By B
Eouml e oall sppearantes o MP-
Yan', te he pold A plese of
ACOmIpasiee (he Back man
the she Be gw' n:d i fer
The papar wan of good gquality,
the ashest was unevenly
Lasoh i ng closss lu-rw.ldl.’
uumw-lm'htlll'
waaboie, bl Ve "
This i & r:";:“.‘l-’ 1 4
:ad apon e svane of felrasse
« & proper price for (he 0ol
R”“' pearis
L]

handwrit waa or
evideutly 'he man -m
wuina Nin own per ot by .
Loling & Wpancarias model

Mat the blank manT" | ssked.

In #ther deaf or dumb or
tands o be, But & partioularly
customar Ha's been followed
Al thres -h'r. et be usne
wliotvated surface carn, calbe
mimters, and Nnaily sludes
who (s sent after hin, And he
talim any Bl ever & husdred
We marked a couple of
though

CARA T T questioned,

“They haven't turned up,'” ba M-
ndsd, spreading his ms. “‘New,
| pearis haven't sel—me

‘I|{Inﬂ7|lnllllll(h' .
L y

R iy kidd
un"t.u‘.' Youw're net lng me,

“Uh the square, I'm mot. Those are
facts,
the story |n the C

“I rend Clarion this
A T
ra L}
dodye. . Seoms_inerediie—bet
are the pearis!"

“Wo'va advertised.” | sald, ‘Pm
there'll ba an answer. And I'll
you know, Invernoss.™

m ure,”

“Might 3
L4 l':':olr{ﬂ ) For’

rel d. "
....1'3." Marmu

o some the
ke

12 o'clock, 1 at the
'hlo‘hurﬂ-l lnwu...o..‘h- b
L ] -
“I'm Mr. Knight. frem r

B e

was lol‘u:l:l'ulr o E
an uumﬁ ad, !m oo, and 1
Ioo.!:';u oumr It." 2

bave l?" i

"I told you the lady
e oo el
Thanking him, I ¢ away;

burnming with impetience lo ase
mannar of man It was -
heaitation In sending teen -

L d

[

""rﬂ'ni- wivily hind™ i,
e

“‘1 * 1 snid, waving

"You,

thanis. what aMd

say? Who la ha?

“Lattert™

“Latter, of ocoursa”™ 1 selterated

“The one eont for®
*l sent forl™

"1 muesy the hing L]
more than It dote yeu,

g »o easlly. To

WaR AN AReWeP 10 your

in Hox 61 am Mhouar Age.

elerk says you sent for K. A%

ki o
L 0 .n "
hat and gleves. o

CHAPTER IV.

T frat she was as silend and

/ stuaned as L them, an | hod

no words fit fer her cam

ehe seemed to grow tmpe-

tisat of sxpesiiag an am-

planation from me, and fell 4o wen-
dering. Huddenly she spelia

“If It was stoleny [ kmew whe &4

11" sahe sald sogrily. “And I'l =

him for It too."

“l don't follow you."

“The man | showed those pearis te
last night—that friend of Grace's whe
offered Lo iotroduce me 0 & man whe
would give me fAve thousand dellars
for them!"

"Whereaa," [ broke in sagerly, “they
were worth elghtesn thousand™

“What!*

“That's whbat they offcred me gt
Griffuny’'s—eightesn thousand dullare '
Bo ‘Grace's frend,’ ss you call him.
el have becn pretly wise. No won-
dui he Was wogiy,"

‘bui why should he steal my lot-
ter?™ ahe asked suddenly,

U ocen ea i that guickly enough,”
I peplizsd, and (uld hor of Lae mysten-
ous black servant, of the slip of
paper, and of the anxiety manifeated
at LUmffony's na to the whervabouw
of the mun who had sold the pearis

1 dida't ask about the sandaiwood
box.” I congiuded; “for It was evident
that tho black man had pr-'cluderl‘
Bar that letter would pu doubt em-
Pladi svarything: we'd battor get bhaak
to that. Who was this friend of
Girace's, and where can 1 And him™

“In Hawarden, most kady,"”
ahe roturned, u trifle coutemptuonaly.
“Phat's lis court; they oall btm ‘Ming
of the Tenderloln,' "™

"“You dun't mean Harry Reybumi™

“Indend, then, 1 Jdo mean
Reyvburn!” returnsd the girl, ele
ing bher nose s trifls more.
voncaited brotel™

“Onh, Barry's & good fallow™
my deprecating l:rr. "And i
muln( acm Khl._V‘.

“I've
shortly, * T'm %.
of yourst for 1
he's the man otole
(Teo

T ]




